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If they were mere machines, wound up like their praying-
wheels, they could not to all appearance be more devoid
of thought, feeling, and conscience in the exercise of
their religion. I marked their countenances, and could
only wonder at their stolid look. Much that is absurd is
found in man's religion, but the Tibetan form of it
seemed to me the very ne plus ultra of irrationality.
Some of these Mongolians are inveterate beggars, but it
would not be fair to judge the people generally by these
stragglers into India. There was more life in their
dances than in their religion, though not much grace.
It seemed to me that if elephants could dance, they
would do it somewhat in that style.
In the town of Bageswur there are substantial houses
belonging to the merchants of the Province, and these
are occupied by themselves or their agents during the
greater part of the cold weather. During the rest of the
year it is deserted, as the valley is very hot and feverish.
During the colder weeks of the year it is a very stirring
place, but it is on the occasion of the melas, two of which
are held within three months, that there is a large gather-
ing. At the principal mek many thousands must be
present. As in all Hindu gatherings, religion, business,
and pleasure are eagerly prosecuted. A town of booths
rises suddenly in the valley and on the sides of the hills.
Whenever I have gone, I have for miles before reaching
the place seen many carrying or trailing branches of
trees, with which they were to erect their temporary
abode. These answer wefl in good weather, but when
rain or snow falls they give no shelter. The morning is
given to bathing. One morning is peculiarly propitious,
and then from the earliest dawn the people are in the
stream, many of them, I suppose, getting well-nigh the

